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PREPARED FOR EVERYTHING. 


English Girl: OH, SEE THAT SIGN, PAPA! CAN THAT BE AMERICAN SLANG FOR 
RESTAURANT ? 








~~ Ww 


“ White there’s Life theres Hope. ’ 
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HE only certain thing about the late Oregon disaster 
seems to be that the vessel is at the bottom of the sea 
and is likely to stay there. 

As to how she came to alter her course and settle down 
several miles from home, there is much uncertainty. Some 
of those who happened to be on board at the time are of the 
opinion that she was uncorked by a negligent officer ; others 
are equally certain that she was tapped by a submarine 
schooner, while the remainder cling in a most bigoted fashion 
to the belief that it happened, anyhow. 

To this last LIFE gives considerable credence. It seems to 
us that this theory is the most plausible one thus far advanced, 
and one which is not open to the charge of being sensational. 

The theory of dynamite we do not credit in the least 
degree. A few seasons spent in close proximity to the new 
aqueduct convinces the writer that had dynamite been the 
cause of the disaster the Oregon, instead of sinking, would 
have struck a bee line in the opposite direction ; while every 
stitch of the spring baggage on board, instead of floating 
around in watery waste, would now be sailing loftily about in 
space. 

* * * 

HE statement of a lady passenger that she saw a red light 
through the port-hole LIFE is not disposed to accept un- 
conditionally. It not infrequently happens in accidents of this 
and other natures that there is somewhere in existence some 
lady who at some time either knew exactly what was going 
to happen, or how it happened, and who in fact told us all 
about it-beforehand. This is a little peculiarity of the sex. 
We wish it understood that we do not doubt that this lady 
thought she saw a red light. We have ourselves noticed in 
traveling on ocean steamships where one sleeps in a couch a 
foot and a half wide with a riveted roof seven and a quarter 
inches by exact measurement from the tip of one’s nose, that 
on suddenly awakening and jumping hastily in an upward 
direction, propelling our head about twice as far as the space 
will admit, one is apt to see red lights. Indeed, we should 








not be surprised if we saw as many lights as there are colors 
in the rainbow, each with a different hue. 

To be concise, we believe that the red-light lady tried to 
push her head through the deck in her haste to inform her 
husband that she had told him so. 

This, of course, does away with the schooner. 

The remaining theory of the torpedo we may dismiss with 
a word. 

The Z7imes doubtless advanced this to gratify its love of 
sensation. It seems plausible enough at first sight, but Mr. 
Jones must answer this question before we — his belief 
as the true one: 

Who threw that torpedo ? 


* * * 


E think we have shown the falsity of most of these 
theories, and are now prepared to advance our own. 

It has been frequently asserted that the hole in the Oregon's 
side was large enough to drive a horse and wagon through it. 
It is a notorious fact that there is as much, if not more, care- 
less driving to-day than there ever has been. 

Now what is there to prove that the Oregon is not another 
victim to this iniquitous habit? Everything points in that 
direction, and we believe the Oregon was run down by a 
horse and wagon. 

In conclusion, we would modestly observe that this theory 
will be found to have as strong a claim to public recognition 
as any thus far advanced by our enterprising friends of the 
daily press. 


* * * 


N the name of His Royal Highness, the Crown Prince of 
Persia, there is a whole alphabet. At his home in 
Teheran he is known simply as Musaffer ed Deen Murza 
Vali ’Ahd d’ Dowlat Iran. But when registering abroad, and 
his titles are appended, his autograph resembles the tail of a 
boy’s kite. 

The Prince’s visiting card is as long as a fish pole and can 
be used as a tape measure. A single card, cut into strips, 
lasts his wife a week for curl-papers. On State occasions 
toasts are drunk to His Royal Highness and his name is pro- 
nounced in full. It sounds like the explosion of a pack of fire- 
crackers. The poet laureate, who was commissioned by the 
Shah to write a poem on the Prince’s birthday, replied with a 
sad and dismal emphasis that the name itself was an heroic 
poem in hexameter. 

When the Prince dies the Persians will erect an obelisk 
over his remains, in order to give plenty of room to the stone- 
cutter who carves the inscription. It will cover the four sides 
of the monolith. In the royal patronomatology his name will 
go down to posterity in a second volume. 














A TALE OF 


She: YOU SEEM IN UNUSUALLY GOOD SPIRITS, UNCLE JACK. 
Oncle Fack: 
She: PHILADELPHIA! 
Uncle Fack: IT IS IF YOU WORK IT RIGHT. WHEN I BEC 


WEEK, 


PHILADELPHIANS ARE NOT ESPECIALLY BRIGHT, YOU KNOW, 





TWO CITIES. 


Yes; I HAVE JUST RETURNED FROM PHILADELPHIA. 
IT HAS N’T THE REPUTATION OF BEING EXHILARATING. 


(OME CHRONICALLY CAST DOWN AND DEPRESSED I GO THERE FOR A 
AND I BEGIN AT ONCE To FEEL, BY CONTRAST, THAT I AM A GENIUS. 


She: BUT DOES N’T IT END IN YOUR BECOMING FRIGHTFULLY CONCEITED ? 


Uncle Fack: 


SOMETIMES ; BUT THEN A DAY OR TWO IN BOSTON ALWAYS TAKES ME DOWN AGAIN. 








A SCENE AT A FUNERAL. 


HE while the wind did moan among the trees, 
And all the sky looked desolate and gray, 
A worthy clergyman with solemn face 
Preached o’er the corpse of one who’d passed ‘away. 


His broken-hearted widow sat and wept, | 
His eldest son near by, at her right hand ; 

And while the solemn services progressed, 
A smile of satisfaction, only fanned 


By each succeeding word the pastor said, 
Spread o’er his face, and round his mouth did creep, 
And those within the church who looked that way, 
Remarked the sight, preserving silence deep. 





His smile grew more intense,—still no one spoke, 

The scene and the surroundings stayed their speech, 
The son burst into laughter—then he stopped, 

And all the watchers saw him lean, and reach 


With clenched fist out to his mother’s face, 

And strike her fiercely on her tear-stained cheek, 
Shall I go on? or shall I simply add: 
_ The eldest son was one year old that week. 








UNGALLANT. 


ENATOR JONES, of Florida, has been declared insane 

because he wants to marry a Detroit girl. This is 

rough on Detroit, and the young woman there is becoming 
decimated. 
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LEGAL NOTE. 


OW the railroad man is skipping, 

1 Because he notes with pain 
That Dame Justice has laid hold of 

An official known as Jaehne ; 
And in case our rhyme ’s a weak one, 

We're prepared to bet a tenner, 
That, at all events, in trouble 

Is the Aldermanic Jaehne. 


* * * 


U NDER the title “ Fighting for Life,” an exchange as- 
serts that a Western desperado held 150 men at bay 
for ten hours. 

This is gratifying, but we must say that that Western des- 
perado must be a very slow reader to need ten hours for our 
consumption. 

* * * 


PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE. 


‘*]T RATHER WOULD HAVE LOST MY LIFE BETIMES, 
THAN BRING A BURTHEN OF DISHONOR HOME.”—Henry V7, 


* * * 


E are sorry for that King of the Coop, known as the 
Rooster. 
He is a Son that never sets. 
* * * 


HE Cunard Company is said to have the employment of 
Commodore Reid and Admiral Dana, of the 7rzdune 

and Swan, in contemplation. 
As seamen on shore these gentlemen are without their 

equals. 
* * * 

T breaks Mr. Cyrus W. Field’s heart to see his paper, the 
Mail and Express, referred to as our Peer-less contem- 


porary. 

A GERMAN divinity student of Brooklyn, Martin Off, in 
order presumably to get Martin on, has had his name 

changed to Martinoff. Thus does Nihilism invade the most 


* * oa 





sacred of callings. 
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HEN is a modern alderman not an alderman ? 
When he does not take al der man can get. 
* * * 
HY do girls wear bustles ? 
Because it ’s swell. 
a a * 


HERE is a rumor in marine circles that the Oregon 

struck some of the New York real estate blown to sea 

during the February gale. 
* 


* * 


B is avert a boycott of the publishers we would announce 
that “ Atalanta in the South,” by Maud Howe, has no 
connection with the recent sea voyage of Jay Gould, capitalist. 
* * * 
ITERARY swash and drivel often serve a purpose 
when administered in moderate doses, but the “ Bos- 
tonians””’ fills 449 pages. There was a report in New York 
some months ago that a New England lady was reading it, 
but the tale lacks confirmation. The only way of accounting 
for Mr. James being in the mental condition that allows of 
his writing such stuff is that he reads his own productions. 


























IN THE OREGON’S. SALOON. 
* * * 


ISS CHRISTMAS, an American girl, has married a 
French marquis. Christmas always was proverbial 
for good will to men. 





A FIRST OF APRIL SCHEME. 


HE FORGETS HIM WHEN 
TAKING HIS SEAT IN THE 
ELEVATED, 


MR. SNIGGS HAS AN IDEA! HE 
WILL CARRY JOKER DOWN TOWN IN 
HIS COAT POCKET, SO THE BOYS CAN- 
NOT PLAY ANY TRICKS ON HIM, 


HE MEETS BrIGGs, 
THEY EXCHANGE A 
WORDS, 


AND 
FEW 


Ou, No! You DON’T FOOL 
HIM. HE KNOWS WHAT THE 
FIRST OF APRIL IS. 








F, MARION CRAWFORD’S SEVENTH NOVEL. 


T is hardly three years since F. Marion Crawford pub- 
lished “ Mr. Isaacs,” yet his seventh novel is now before 


us—‘ A Tale of a Lonely Parish” (Macmillan & Co.). So 
much and such rapid writing has added smoothness and 
beauty to the author's style without jading his fancy. The 
splendid imagery and pomp of rhetoric which were the 
gilding of his first success are not conspicuous in his 


latest novel. The Oriental splendor of its immediate prede- 
cessor, “ Zoroaster,” is missing; there is none of the false 
sentiment and passion which disfigured “To Leeward,” but 
in place of all these there are deftly etched portraits of old 
English country life with people and passions well within the 
range of probability. The telling of a good story is still Mr. 
Crawford’s prime motive, but he now dares stop long enough 
by the way to elaborate a character or situation, to subtly 
analyze a motive or solve an intricate moral problem. 
* * * ‘ 
TRANGELY enough the plot is almost exactly that of 
Hugh Conway’s “ A Family Affair.” It is not pleasing, 
and certain phases of it have been frequently used before. 
The beautiful woman, with a convict husband to interfere 
with her marrying after her own heart, is indeed a stock 
character in sensational fiction. Each author, however, 
shows his ingenuity in getting the convict out of the world in 
the most artistic manner. Mr. Crawford’s “ blood-hound 
and brain-fever” combination is one of the best. 
* * * ; 
HE most decided advance which the novel shows is in 
its dialogue. The characters now talk with an ap- 
proach to naturalness. Indeed there are several pages of 
talk between Mrs. Goddard and John Short, which have 








something of the graceful touch and pleasantry of Howells. 
The humor of it all is quiet and kindly. 

The child Zveanor reminds one of Effie in “ Indian Sum- 
mer.” Both are so well-bred, affectionate and consoling 
that they add to the attractions of their mothers. This is 
the fifth novel within a few months which has glorified the 
widow or guasz widow as ahereine. It is time for maidens, 
young and old, to protest against a fashion in fiction which 
tends to an unequal division of men. 

* * * 


N attractive new magazine has made its appearance in 
Rochester, entitled ‘The Cosmopolitan.” It contains 

about seventy very well-printed, double column pages. The 
features of it are a dramatic short story by Boyesen, poems 
by Croffut and Munkittrick, scientific and literary essays, and 
household and children’s departments. Frank P. Smith 
makes an exceedingly clear statement of the present method 
of governing Ireland. The new magazine should find many 
readers, by reason of the variety and excellence of its contents. 

Droch. 


e NEW BOOKS - 
ITTLE HEARTSEASE. By Annie L. Wright. 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 
The Sphinx’s Children and Other People's. 
Boston : Ticknor & Co. 

The Prelate. A novel. 
Co. 
A Study of Dante. 


Philadelphia : 
By Rose Terry Cooke, 
By Isaac Henderson. Boston: Ticknor 


By Susan E. Blow. G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 





LEGALLY EQUIPPED. 


NCLE RASTUS (to lawyer): “I heah, sah, dat infi- 
delity am suffishunt groun’s fo’ divo’ce.” 
Lawyer : “ Yes, if you can prove it.” 
Uncle Rastus: “I kin prove it. Make outten de papers at 
wunce. Dat ‘ole ’ooman o’ mine haint been ter chu’ch in 
foah months, sah.” 





(OLD STYLE.) 


(PRESENT STYLE.) 


WEP ota, 


(The most marked improvement in writing from the use of 
‘* Graspwell’s Compendium "’ that has come to our attention 
this month is by General Gabriel G. Starr.] 


OUR WAR PAPERS. 


OLLOWING the lead of that popular 
magazine, the 7hirty-five Century, pub- 
lished in New York, London and the Undis- 
covered Country (where they read ‘‘ The Bos- 
tonians”), this paper adds to the valuable 
historical contributions regarding the Civil 
War the following lucid account of the im- 
portant engagement at Wild Goose Creek. 

In order to give the reader a correct and 
perfectly impartial idea of this famous mili- 
tary operation, papers are presented from 
General Starr, of the United States Army, 
and General Barr, of the opposing forces. 

Profiting by the experience of the Hanky 
Jeems repository, and desiring to save time, 
we add to the foregoing contributions an 
extract from our next issue, giving editorial 
notes which amply explain the seeming 
inaccuracies and disagreements in the writ- 
ings of the before mentioned distinguished 
gentlemen, and clearly demonstrate to our 
readers thé fact that history defeats itself. 

On the night of March 1o, 1859, my com- 
mand consisted of the ’Sty-fiifth Infantry 
under Col. Bogus Butter; the Steen Hundred 
and Twoth, under Col. Thomas Small Beer ; 
the Limburger Lancers, Major Schweitzer- 
kase ; and the Salten Battery, commanded by 
Captain Thug. In all one hundred officers, 
twenty men, four boys, three nurses and one 
porter, The artillery was not particularly 
strong, consisting only of one Roman candle 
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and seven church canons—only ser- 
viceable on Sundays. My cavalry 
was also weak ; having been busily 
and arduously engaged the previous 
day in hauling a barrel of sfzritus 
Jrumenti into camp, it had sus- 
tained serious damage to its right 
front foreleg and suffered the. loss 
of its caudal appendage by twisting, 
from which it will be at once seen 
that it consisted of 1 mule. 

Opposed to this insignificant and 
illy equipped force and only sepa- 
rated from it by the slight barrier of 
Goose Creek, lay sleeping the entire 
Confederate force under General 
Barr (for whom, personally, I bad, 
and still have the highest respect, 
considering him the bravest as well 
as the most able general of the op- 
posing forces). This army, the very 
flower of the enemy, consisted of 
not less than 128,000 men, well 
equipped, perfectly drilled and ably 
commanded. 

Having received a peremptory 
order from my commander-in- 
chief, the Mayor of Goose Centre, 
not to attack the enemy for fear 
of injuring the growing wheat in 
the adjacent field, I felt that now 














was the opportune moment inwhich 
to fall upon my opponent, while 
wrapt in slumber—cut away the 
tropes of his tents and having him 
thus at a disadvantage, completely 
overpower him. 


The map herewith printed shows the posi- 
tion of the forces upon this memorable occa- 


“*I ORDERED THE LIMBURGER LANCERS TO FORD 
THE STREAM.” 


Upon calling my officers together for coun- 
cil I found that without exception they all op- 
posed an attack at this time, stating quietly 
but firmly that they preferred s’mother time. 
Judging, therefore, that the time was ripe for 
action, I ordered the Limburger Lancers, who 
occupied the extreme left of the line, to ford 
the stream and fall upon the enemy’s flank ; if 
the same refused to turn they were to conclude 
that they did not have the proper key to the 





Confederate. 


Federai. 


THE ONLY CORRECT MAP OF THE BATTLE OF WILD GOOSE 


CREEK. 


position and immediately turn themselves and 
avoid unnecessary altercation. 

This manceuvre was executed with amazing 

rapidity, and before the enemy was aware 

of our movement his entire camp was in 


the greatest disorder and confusion. The 
tent ropes being quickly cut, the poles and 
canvas fell upon the sleeping forces, and 
consequently they were unable to extricate 
themselves in time to form a line, 

Leading the centre of attack in person, 
with drawn and buttered sword, I pene- 
trated the opposing camp and reached the 
headquarters of General Barr in time to 
catch a glimpse of him making for the 
woods, attired in gray cap and a pair of 
calvary spurs. Recognizing him at once 
by the size of his foot (we having been 
classmates at East Point) I at once gave 

chase, but owing to his superior facilities for 
locomotion was unable to overtake him. 

The entire force of the enemy was routed at 
this engagement, and next to myself I always 
thought that to Providence was due this great 
victory, which, if it did not break the back- 
bone of the rebellion, certainly fractured a rib. 
As Providence did not place any claim before 
the Government for services rendered, I under- 
took to collect for both of us; a proceeding 











which was quite successful, inasmuch as since 
the victory_of Wild Goose Creek a grateful 
country has paid me an annuity of $3,000 per 
year, fellow-citizens presented me with a 
house and lot, and an admiring constituency 
sent me to Congress four times. The reader 
will understand that I do not kick, and if my 
pay is continued after my death, I presume my 
widow will likewise murmur not. 
GABRIEL G, STARR. 


‘* I consider Snare’s soap matchless for the com- 
plexion.”—GENERAL Barr, 

On the morning of July 5, 1868, the sun rose 
out of a cloudless sky and therefore, as was to 
be expected, its rays fell. Some other general 
in the service in which I was engaged at that 
time might have been surprised at this, but I 
was not. Everything connected with the 
cause in which I had drawn my sword and 
weary rations had fallen, and under the cir- 
cumstances I expected nothing else. How- 
ever, the sun’s rays fell upon a mere handful 
of soldiers crouched near the 
foaming torrent of Wild Goose 
Creek. Understand, it wasa 
hand-full, not a full-hand, 
Therein, as you may havefob- 
served, is a difference. Over- 
powered, disheartened and dis- 
abled were these gallant men. 
Cold, with the bitter snows of 
that wintry season, hungry 
with hunger from Hungerford, 
and with but one shirt to the 
entire command. We might 
have borne this, but there was 
no whisky. Need I dwell fur- 
ther on our situation ? I think 
not. We had reached our last 
ditch, and in troubled sleep- 
lessness had passed a weary 
night. It is not generally 
known that on this famous- 
morning my command consisted of but the fol- 
lowing : A dog (terrier), a blind horse (useful 
only for cooking purposes), a nigger, fiftymen, 
three officers and one commander. I mention 
the dog first because he was, by far, the best 
clothed, best fed and best armed, or rather 
legged, of the command. Across the creek 
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lay my former classmate, 
General Starr, the most 
experienced and bravest 
general the enemy pos- 
sessed. What layed he? 
He layed down 212,000 
men—opposed to my ex- 
tremely bob-tailed flush. 
When we awoke on this 
day, we arose hopeless but 
determined, with one voice 
we clamored for food, and ne 
as one man, we charged 
the enemy. History tells 
the rést—the undying 
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tories of modern times are 
not written in more un- 
perishable characters than 
is that of Goose Creek. 
Advancing the dog upon the extreme left of 
the enemy as a feint to draw him out, the bal- 
ance of my command I led with impetuous 
fury against his centre. A disorderly con- 
fusion was the result, and ere the forces under 
> General Starr could recover the provisions were 
in our hands and the futility of further resist- 
ance was apparent. General Starr and staff 
escaped—lI did not seek to impede the progress 
of my gallant friend, the General, but I wish 
he had left the staff. I should have liked to 
preserve it as a memento of the engagement. 
I am convinced that had it not been for the 
untimely decease of President Davis, the vic- 
tory of Goose Creek would have been but the 
prelude to one grand triumphal march to 
Washington. BOLIVAR BARR. 


MEMORANDA OF THE UNCIVIL 
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Confederate. 


‘cc ENERAL Starr places the battle upon 












the evening of March roth, 1859. The 
writer always supposed that the war 
did not begin until 1860, and if this 
supposition is incorrect why 


does General Barr declare that the engage- 
ment occurred in 1868 ?” 

General Starr is careful mo¢ to say that the 
fight occurred on that date. He simply says: 
‘On the night of March 10, 1859, my com- 
mand consisted of,” etc., etc. As to General 
Barr’s date, we suppose that he was not 





names of all the great vic- 2 








JONES'S ROAD, SHOWING TRACKS MADE BY GEN. STARR AS HE LEFT THE SCENE 
OF BATTLE. HIS HAT MAY BE SEEN AT THE ROADSIDE. 








Federal. 


THE ONLY CORRECT MAP OF THE BATTLE OF WILD GOOSE CREEK. 


aware that the war was over until after 1868. 
He was, as the intelligent reader will observe 
by a close reading of the article, in the heart 
of the Wild Goose Creek country, where news- 
papers were scarce and information of the 
termination of the conflict may not have 
reached him. We believe that a similar in- 
stance occurred in our nation’s history, where 
a naval battle between this country and Eng- 
land occurred after peace had been declared. 

‘* General Starr most emphatically states 
that he achieved a decided victory, while Gen- 
eral Barr certainly gives the reader to under- 
stand that his forces were triumphant. How 
is this ?” 

There is nothing particularly new or strange 
in this seeming difference. There are very 
few victories that were not claimed by both 
sides. This paper desires to be perfectly fair 
and impartial, and therefore gives the opinions 
of both commanders. 

‘* General Barr states that f President Davis 
had not died when he did, &c. Now, zs the 
gentleman dead, and if so did he die at that 
time.” 

We suppose you are aware 
that if the gentleman zs alive he 
is not a citizen of the United 
States—not having been recon- 
structed—or done over and 
sent to represent us abroad. It 
is equally certain that he is not, 
and cannot be, as long as he 
stays in the United States, a 
citizen of any other country. 
If he is not acitizen of any 
country, then he is legally no- 
thing, which practically is to 
cease existence. 

General Barr’s address is Key 
West, Fla.; General Starr’s, Augusta, Me.; fur- 
ther inquiries relating to this matter can be sent 
to them, or either of them. In regard to the 
battle of Wild Goose Creek, notice is hereby 
given that this office is hereafter closed and 
sealed hermetically against the Grand Army 
of Truth Seekers, W. C. Edgar. 
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THE GOTH IS AT T 


Now IS THE TIME FOR SOME OF OUR PROMINENT CITIZENS)/TO EM 








LIFE 










3a WOR d (} ff, Yy/ } 
CO A po/ j,i { 


yn i, be. Gag Mf 


S ! Be: ~ SACS. — 
iin 
“ay Re Witsoe a aqocint? ” 





is AT THE GATE. 


cITIZENS| TO EMULATE THE EXAMPLE OF CERTAIN NOBLE ROMANS. 
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Scene, a Cunarder, second day out. 


Sones (whose magazine articles are never accepted): CHEER UP, 
OLD MAN; YOU’VE NO REASON TO LOOK SO BLUE, YOU HAVE AT- 
TAINED WHAT HAS ALWAYS BEEN MY HIGHEST AMBITION, 

Smith: YOUR HIGHEST AMBITION ! 

Fones: YES, A CONTRIBUTOR TO THE ATLANTIC. 








NOTES. 


HE prospect is extremely good that our brethren in the 
West will all have to travel on foot and carry their 
merchandise on their backs. The Governors of Missouri and 
Kansas have not been successful in their efforts to mediate 
between the striking Knights and the railroad. Let us hope 
at least that the Governors did not meet altogether in vain, 
but that as far as the two excellencies were concerned their 
intercourse was attended by amenities not less subtle than 
traditionally obtained between their brothers of North and 


South Carolina. 
x * * 


SUGGESTION to the afflicted : “ No, I have nothing 

from the Morgan collection. I had spent all I dared 

on some fine bits that were just shipped from London in time 

to be lost on the Oregon.” 
* + * 

HERE is arumor that one of the “Cabinet families,” 

whose entertainments have been especially famous this 

winter, has amended Shakespere to meet its particular neces- 

sities. Its new coat of arms is the scene of a trial of speed 

between a pipe-line and a diamond-back terrapin, and “ Oil’s 
well that Ends Swell” is the legend. 


* ca * 


ENERAL GERONIMO, the fractious Apache, seems 

to be looking forward to a life of journalism when he 

has finished his present outing. It is believed that he is him- 
self the agent for his district of the Associated Press, and 
makes up the remarkable dispatches which from time to time 
announce his movements. It is hard to account by any 





other theory for the independent spirit of the dispatches and 
their freedom from bias in the direction of fact. 
* * oa 
RAGMENT of conversation that should have been over- 
heard by Mr. Bergh. Subject, of course, the Oregon. 
Survivor: “ She had her necklace on and the rest in a 
handbag, and no handbags were allowed in the boats. It was 
lives not diamonds ; so the bag went over. She saved her 
life and I saved four lives—my own and those of three of the 
finest pups ever brought to America.” 
* * o 
HE Mikado of Japan has sent $500 to the Grant monu- 
ment fund. No thanks are due to Mr. Gilbert. His 
“Mikado” has not given a cent to the monument of even an 
American orphan asylum. The same sum ($500) has been 
given to the same object by the President of Mexico. These 
two liberal rulers could not have taken a better way to con- 
vince the American public that they are not the creatures of a 
fevered imagination. 





A PROMISING ARTIST— One who defers payment to his 
creditors. 











HE libretto of “ Pepita; or, the Girl with the Glass 
Eyes,” which is being played at the Union Square 
Theatre, was written by Captain Alfred Thompson, a genial 
Englishman hailing from London. For the past eighteen 
months Captain Thompson has been studying “these insti- 
tooshuns”’; eagerly drinking in Americanisms, slangular and 
otherwise ; and conducting himself as a would-be American 
playwright ought to do. 

Captain Thompson has pardonably labored under the 
impression that for the American stage he must write Amer- 
ican librettos. In “ Pepita” he has introduced nearly all the 
Americanisms which have become known in England, and he 
has, moreover, carefully jotted down on the tablets of his 
memory every expression which he has considered as partic- 
ularly Jonathan-like. 

If there were a few more play-writing Englishmen in New 
York the American public would begin to see their own 
peculiarities on the stage. From native pens they can only 
hope to behold English-ness in all its exaggerated enormity, 
and they have not yet arrived at that patriotic stage when 
fretful complaints would be in order. 

All hail, Captain Alfred Thompson! Let us know some- 
thing about America, please. At first you may find the self- 
imposed task ungrateful, but it will pay in the long run. 
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Lugete, O veneres, cupidi nesque, 
Passer mortuus est mez puell2.—Caful/us. 


OME, old chappy, mourn with me! 
Mourn, ye dudes, where’er ye be ; 
Even now the grave’s been dug 
For my Angelina’s pug. 
Fido was to her more dear 
Than the rhine-stones in her ear ; 
On the avenue in spring 
Fido followed on a string, 
And while riding in the park 
Fido worked his little bark. 


Ah! his blanket ’s empty now, 
Silent is his sharp bow-wow, 

And his little, rasping yell 

Echoes through the vaults of—well. 
He accompanies the ladies 

On the sultry streets of Hades, 
While New York is all agog 
Mourning for that cursed dog. 


Should I ask her to the play, 
Angelina says me nay ; 

Or if driving I suggest, 

Angelina smites her breast ; 

If to tennis I'd invite, 

She would drive me from her sight. 
’Gad she had no time to sup, 
Mourning for that yellow pup. 
Frightening Pluto with his tricks, 
He steers his bark across the styx. 
f Now that Fido’s passed away, 


Perhaps ¢hzs dog will have his day. 








There will be a reaction one of these fine days, and if you 
persevere you will be the rage. Americans will weary of 
American-Englishmen, and London, Paris, and Monte-Carlo 
will be forced to give way to native sites. 

I liked “ Pepita” from beginning to end. There is a trifle 
too much horseplay and variety showishness in the third act, 
but Captain Thompson meant well. He did it to please 
Americans. In fact, he deserves considerable praise. He 
has penned a libretto which would not live a fortnight in Eng- 
land. He has sunk his own individuality, and he possesses a 
very marked one, let me tell you. All this he has done to 
cater to Jonathan, and Jonathan, as usual on such occasions, 
has been ungrateful in his criticisms, ; 

Edward Solomon—Mr. Lillian Russell—has produced some 
of his very best music in “ Pepita,” which it is said that he 
wrote for his fair spouse, whose pictures on the Virgin Leaf 
cigarettes have so long been popular with the high-collared 
ones. There is no doubt that Mr. Solomon has heard “The 
Mikado,” and also that he has a very good memory. He has 
reproduced Sir Arthur Sullivan slightly in “ Pepita,” and I 
do n't blame him. You can’t have too much of a good thing. 





What I object to in “ Pepita’”’ is the topical song. There is 
something infinitely loathsome in the idea of raking irrele- 
vantly into a comic opera all the newsy nastiness of the day. 
It is death to the artistic element of a performance. Who 
cares to hear about the aldermen in Scaliwaxico? Why en- 
deavor to impregnate a dainty little theatre with the fetid 
atmosphere of the City Hall ? 

And yet, people must laugh at the allusions. Their neigh- 
bors and friends would say they had not read the papers, or 
were behind the times, if they did n’t. There is not the least 
use in being alive nowadays if you do n’t convulse yourself 
at the inane topical songs in vogue at all the theatres. 

The most successful feature in “ Pepita” is the Donna 
Carmansuita of Miss Alma Stuart Stanley. She is infinitely 
superior to Miss Russell as an actress and there is an amount 
of chéc and latent. humor about her acting which is refreshing. 
As a product of nature Miss Russell is everything that the 
baldheads could desire. Her voice is also very pretty, and, 
with the sole exception of a few roulades—which she is as 
utterly incapable of rendering as I should be—her singing 
throughout is charming. 


. 
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Mr. Jacques Kruger as Professor Pongo is not particularly 
convulsing. I believe he is meant to be excruciatingly 
funny, as he is cast with a long pointed nose. But he belies 
his nose. Frederick Solomon as Curaso has one of those 
detestable réles which are neither buffoons nor undertakers. 
He is meant to exercise a sort of placidly ludicrous influence 
over the audience throughout the evening. He errs on the 
side of the undertaker. The fact that we are here to-day 
and there to-morrow; that nothing matters much because it 
will all be the same in a hundred years, with similar melan- 
choly triteness, overwhelmed me, as the result of his attempt 
at merriment. 

The ballet in “ Pepita” is noticeable for the ugliness of 
the—coryphées, I think they are called. The dresses are 
exceedingly decent and the Rev. J. M. Hill has excelled him- 
self as a respectable ballet producer. The scenery in 
“ Pepita” is costly, but just a trifle too lurid. 





Alan Dale. 





A SUGGESTION. 


N EMBER OF THE SHAKESPEARE CLASS (read- 
ing): “‘ The sixth age shifts into the lean and slippered 


” 





pantaloon 
Another Member (a young woman of hot air culture): I 
would suggest, ladies, that for ‘“pantaloon” the word 
“trousers” be substituted as less objectionable and more in 
harmony with the present age. 
This suggestion was unanimously adopted. 



















CIENTIFIC 


«The Reform Tunnel. 


HE. Union for Woman’s Work has on exhibition the 

model of an invention which, if adopted, will do away 

with the present style of kissing and squeezing other men’s 
wives, at the rate of forty miles an hour. 

The inventor is a matrimonially-belated maiden (40), who 
was once hugged by a drummer while passing through 
the Hoosac Tunnel. 
After that experi- 
ence she at once 
studied the statis- 
tics; and, finding 
that there were 1,107 
miles of railway 
caves in this coun- 
try, she saw that the 
system should be re- 
modeled, else unpro- 
tected women tour- 








FIGURE I.—A TUNNEL. 





‘LIFE: 








ists would be obliged to leave the train, and start afoot 
across country, on arrival at each tunnel. 

After arduous labors she succeeded ininventing the Patent 
Safety Tunnel, which, it is thought, will effectually check 
man from / 
taking privi- 
leges not sti- 
pulated on 
his ticket or 
time table. 

The mech- 
anism of the 
new tunnel is 
very simple 
—a combi- 
nation of the 
duplex and 
hoisting-gear 
systems, 

Upon ap- 
proach of a 
train the sides of the tunnel part from top to bottom, allow- 
ing the sun to light the entire cut. Then the train passes 
through the illumined way, and expectant man is obliged 
to sink back abashed. 

But in case the grasping railroad monopolies refuse to 
build the new tunnels our inventor has, another contrivance 
which will protect her sex from the terrors of subterranean 
travel. 

The reader will probably remember the French clocks, 
whose phosphorescent faces are luminous in the darkest 
night. 

With these in mind, she has prepared what she calls 
“Tunneline,” a phosphorescent cosmetic with which the 


FIGURE 3.—sHowinec passaGe lady traveler can anoint her 
OF FOREIGN MATTER OVER THE face and watst. 
PHOSPHORESCENT SURFACE. 





FIGURE 2.—THE SAME TUNNEL WHEN OPENED. 


The result of such applica- 
tion will be apparent. As 
soon as the lady is in the 
darkness of the tunnel, her 
face and waist will radiate 
light, and be plainly visible 
to the eyes of all her fellow 
travelers. 

Any man then trying to 
kiss or hug, we// be seen as 
soon as his lips or arms come in con- 
tact with her face or waist—and 
who would be familiar under such 
circumstances ? 

Perhaps, after all, with such an 
ointment -(sold on the cars by the 
train boys) the Patent Safety Tunnel would 
be superfluous. Wallace Peck. 









ARRAYED IN THE LATEST STYLE—The kind Capt. Wil- 
liams makes. 




















PAT SEIGERS AT NuLlvs Gp 


DAN AND GROVER, 


AN,” said the President,‘‘I understand that some of the 
guests last night complained of a lack of Jeffersonian 
simplicity.” 
**T don’t see why they should,” replied Dan. ‘‘I left a two 
gallon jug of it in the gentlemen’s dressing-room.”—New York 
Sun. 


¢ 


‘*PapA,” said the daughter of a large employer of labor, ‘‘ are 
you in favor of the eight-hour system ?” 

‘* Well, daughter,” he answered,‘‘ under certain circumstances 
I am.” 

‘*Oh, I’m so glad !” she rapturously exclaimed. 

“Why, my dear, why are you so interested ?” 

** Because, papa, George has been only staying four hours every 
evening, and he told me last night if you favored the eight-hour 
system he need n't go home nearly so early. You dear old papa, 
I’m so glad you are in favor of it,” and she threw her soft white 
arms about hisneck and choked off all explanations.— Washington 
Critic. 


OF course, red-top boots and emancipation from “ button-on- 
pants” count for something, but a growing boy never feels so 
really sure that he is getting to be a man as when he goes into 
Boston and the newsboys rush up at him with the cry: ‘‘ Paper, 
sir ?”— Somerville Journal, 
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A NEW ENTERPRISE. 


Gus: ‘‘ Did you stop long in London, Cholly ?” 

Cholly : ‘‘ Just long enough to get my hat blocked and a title,” 

Gus: ‘‘ A title?” 

Cholly : ‘‘Yes. An American can get his hat blocked and a 
title in London for ros. while he waits. Amazing place, that 
London.—New York Times. 


A CHOICE BRAND, 

‘* DANIEL,” said the president, somewhat nervously, ‘‘look at 
my back.” 

‘* What for?” asked the private secretary. 

‘* Am I afire ?” 

‘* Not as I can see, sir.” 

‘*Then, Daniel, arouse the house. I tell you there’s fire 
somewhere. I smell it. Smells like woolen. Search the 
closets, Daniel ; I’m sure it’s cloth of some kind.” 

At this moment a servant announced ‘‘the Hon. Andrew 
Welch, of Illinois,” and in walked Andy smoking a Yorkville 
cigar.—Chicago News. 


THE Brooklyn Zag/e tells of a western New Yorker who at- 
tended a political meeting in Cooper Institute, and was asked as 
he stepped out ; 

‘* Who is speaking ?” 

‘* Mr. Evarts,” was the reply. 

‘*Ah! And what is he talking about ?” 

‘* Well, I dunno; he did n’t say.”"—Zx. 


OnE of our professors recently created considerable merriment 
at his lecture by suddenly exclaiming: ‘‘ Won’t some one please 
shut off that heat? It’s hotter here than—a—I ever knew it!” 








NEW BINDING FOR 


“LIFE: 
IN MAROON AND GOLD, NOW READY. 
Same prices. $5 per vol. 


—Columbia Sbvectator. 
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CELEBRATED = HATS | “facies who tavor me 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. | reputation for taste. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 
914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


LADIES TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER and BATTER 


Ig EAST 21ST STREET, 
NEW YORK, 
Newport and London 
Is now exhibiting the 
largest selection of Stuffs 
and Fabrics, comprising 
the latest patterns from 
leading manufacturers in 
Europe — PERSONALLY 
SELECTED FOR MY SPEC- 


with their patronage, 
can be assured that my 
establishment will, as 
heretofore, sustain its 


style and unsurpassed 
workmanship. The 
Latest in Riding, Trav- 
eling and Yachting Hats. 

A perfect fit guaran- 
teed, and every garment 
STRICTLY TAILOR MADE. 








Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 
Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


61 West 23d STREET, 








Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK, 


MAKERS OF 


THE SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND © § UNDERWEAR. 





| PRIESTLE 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish, They are made of the finest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 





Y’S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS | 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 












LORS ED a Se A ET LP 








210 FIFTH AVENUE anp 1132 BROADWAY, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S) 


NEW YORK. 





—=t+ REDFERN COATS #-=— 


ZZ 
R. REDFERN’S new Spring Coats are now being exhibited in BOA 
material and designs never before equalled in this country. Some F4 
KS new ideas in Gowns and Toques just received from the London, 7% 





ye Paris and Cowes Establishments. 
4 


‘The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the world, and (be it said) the most 


original.”—Zztract Court Fournal. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. sth & 6th Aves. | 


OPEN FROM 11 TO II. SUNDAYS ft TO II. 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 

Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “One of Our Girls.” 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 
ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 

‘* AJEEB,”. THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 


| H. B. KIRK & CO. 


| | 1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 

* ° 69 Fulton Street, 9 Warren Street. 

| Recognized as one of the Leading and Most Reliable 
WINE HOUSES IN AMERICA. 


ESTABLISHED 1853. 
A large variety of Grocer’s Condiments. The OLpest 





ALY’S THEATRE, BROADWAY & 30th ST 
Under the management of MR. AUGUSTIN DALY. 
EVERY NIGHT, om. 
THE NEW ECCENTRIC COMEDY. 
Miss Ada Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Dreher, 
Miss Kingdon, Miss Irwin. 

Mr, James Lewis, John Drew, Otis Skinner, 
Wm. Gilbert, George Parks, &c. 
MATINEE SATURDAY AT 2. 

*,*Seats may be secured a fortnight ahead. 


NANCY 
COMPANY. 


and CHoIcEsT 
WINES AND LIQUORS, 
Some of which we have owned ourselves THIRTY 
YEARS, 
- ee 4 menenaee gag ae 
onest adeira, le alion: Vv ie. 
Sour Mash Whiskics. five | [omy 4 3 $4 per gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 


. PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR iT 
| CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


«- HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 
Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other 


GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 














YCEUM THEATRE, 
Evenings at 8:15. Matinee Saturday at 2. 
FOURTH MONTH OF 
MISS HELEN DAUVRAY 
InN 
Bronson Howard’s Great Society Comedy, 


“ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 





CROUCH & FITZGERALD 
MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 


1°T RUNKS, BAGS, 


&c., &c., 


23 SIXTH AVE.., below gad St. 
56 BROADWAY, below Prince St. 
x CORTLANDT ST., cor. B’way 


NEW YORK. 


TLERE: 


For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 
VOLS. I., II., III., IV., V. anp VI. 
Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 





ublication office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., 
| peep Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. III., IV., V. 
and VI. $5.00 each. To subscribers returning a 
complete set of one Volume flat, that Volume 
will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 

The publishers now offer the above Volumes, 
bound handsomely in maroon with gold, at same 
prices. 

Address OFFICE OF *‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BroApway, New York. 





4th Ave, and 23d Street. 


‘“*Dors death end all?” Alas, no; there is 
the monument subscription fund.— Boston Post. 


SExTON: Ye see, mum, that I’ve kept yer 
husband’s grave green, mum. 
Wipow: Yes, indeed. It reminds me of my 


poor husband more than ever.—/Vewman Inde- 
pendent, 


Send for Catalogue. 
Wheeis a 


Machinists’ Co., 
(Limit’d) 239 Colum- 
bus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


KYS’ TEA. 


GUARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS 
DIRECT FROM THE ORIENT. 
It is com; d of aromatic herbs and flowers, and 
celebrated for its wonderful health- je 
the best tonic sedative and beau of the com- 
plexion in the world. It removes all pim 
is acknowl 
ders, Kidney, 
troubles peculiar to women. Gives instant relief. 
spacey refreshing sleep. Ask your druggist for it. P. 
1 per box. 
Serkys’ Tea Company, No. 54 West 23d St. 
Vantine’s, 877 Troadany, N.Y. : 
WHOLESALE Depot, 236 Cuurcn St, 


“LIFE’S VERSES!” 


Composed of the best poems, selected from “ LIFE,” beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in colors. The 
daintiest book ever published. Price $1.50, i 


e paid, Also. 
“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 
Second Series. Price, $2.00. Send remittance by check to order of 
**LIFE,” 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








‘* ARE we running on time ?” said the conduc- 
tor, repeating the nervous passenger’s question. 
‘*No, sir; we are doing a strictly cash business. 
Fare, please.’’—Path finder Guide. 














ComMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


*LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part a 
the United States for $i. 


Address office of “* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 














July to December, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. III., Jan. | 
to June, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. IV., July to Decem- | 
ber, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. V., January to July, | 
1885, inclusive ; Vol. VI., July to December, 
1885, inclusive; durably bound, for sale at the 


py NITED - TATES/ 


INSTA 
*ACCIDENT® ASS? 


320 X&322. 
~-=@ PROADWAY ‘NEW YORK: +s ie: 





LIFE 
HENRIETTE FRAME,| @ G@e_. Straight Cut Cigarettes. free. [Bjoremus on 


is a People of refined taste who 
ROBES and i 3° ae desire exceptionally fine cigar Toilet Soaps: 
MANTEAUX, | % ettes should use only our i! 
\g, Straight Cut, put up in satin You have a gg a thet 5 forrecsiy pare 
Solicits an inspection of | & pockets and boxes of 10s. 20s. onep may Se ede,, 2, ee eee ae 
some very beautiful designs NPAC . and 100s. 14 Prize Medals. the employment of your Pure. La Ta Belle F ceiles 
for evening dress, wraps M. S. KIMBALL & CO. adulterated article. 
and Street Costumes; select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. . ae pidtaloces and Winicttiine 
Out of town orders receive Be « oa oa. Soweing tants, 
special attention. Perfect caaeewey © resh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily o 
ft guaranteed on receipt of | § | 98GWUD a Ne Be ls wl aa 
measurement, 








232 West 22d Street, CARL BEERS, FLORIST, 


NEW YORK. No. 297 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. 3xst Street. 








me ‘il 


whi wey i, il ae || Is made from the choicest quality 
Dp | \) Warf IIT Nil. ul RUTH ty of stock, and contains a LARGE 
Wii iW PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
aah Y = od ANY 1h es therefore it is specially adapted for 
VT IP ae HU Toilet, Bath and Infants. 
\ Wy 


ESTABLISHED 1854. 


THORLEY’S 
FLORAL FSTABLISHMENT, 


No, 1173 BROADWAY, 
Under Coleman House, NEW YORK. 








PL 
LIHGD PEARL > 


FOR -BEAUTIFYING THE . COMPLEXION. 
SPEEDILY REMOVES FRECKLES, 
ene etd gee 
uae 46 OMLE SO. cis. orth Youble that ‘that 
other Ry Rg same 
Ba co *Esor's, Ber get este paiuine. 


PECK & SNYDER, 

















A RICKETY TABLE. 


Mater Familias: JOH-N STOP YO’ CUTTIN’ YO’ MEAT WID A KNIFE; YOU'S SLOPPING DE COFFEE 
ALL OUTEN DE CUPS. PICK IT UP AN’ EAT IT ’FYOU WANT IT. 

Pater Familias: DIELYE, TAKE DE KNIFE WAY FROM HIM. HE’S GITTIN’ DEM FOOL NOTION 
FROM DAT NEW SCHOOL MARM. 





The most perfect, easiest adjusted and 1 strongest 
Skate made. These same fastenings have been 
po on our celebrated Ive Skates for the last 13 


’ ae ears, and given entire satisfaction. Don’t buy 

A your eae Tome Goods until Yonetine ae our ~ a4 
catalogue, rge pages, justrations, ofa 

6 U NTLET B RAN B out and indoors games and sporting r] ofevery 

descri omg for = and young, and al) the latest 

—_ gy by mail, postage af for 25 cents. 

K& DER, 126, 128 & 130 a St., N. Y. 





IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR. 
Is the only ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 
——s for hair wholly or partially gray. 

t produces every shade, from the lightest as 
en, gold, blonde, chestnut and auburn to brown 
and black ; leaves the hair clean, soft and 
glossy ; does not stain the skin; is immediate 


a . 
Unequalled and lasting, also odorless ; is equally desirable 
for = for the beard. Turkish or Russian baths do = 

{3 : affect it. Price, $x and $2. Ask your dru 


Excellence, : for it, write for descriptive p Mamta and send sam ” 
Without a rival as a dressing for all Salads, and asa | Or te eee an eri P’ West 2 St. 


sauce for Cold Meats, etc. It is prepared with extreme 
care; all its ingredients are of bg purest and dest; and New York. IMPERIAL HA HAIR RRBCENERATOR c 
will keep good for years, 


BEWARE OF ALL IMITATIONS. wy ts ROA 
soa 


LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 


Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 241 BrRoaDway, 
HICAGO. NEW YORK. 
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manufacturers of the 


¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 
Purest Mineral 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet and dry. 
Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L.J. 


aters, we offer to the 
Carbonated Lemonade, 





By special appointment to Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all 
the Royal Family. 








DO YOU 


SHAVE YOURSELF? 


The manufacturers of the 
famous ‘‘Genuine Yankee 
Soap” offer to the public 


WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING STICK,” 


a soap containing all those 
qualities which have given the 
**Yankee Soap” its world-wide 
reputation, and prepared in 
such form as to render it a 
great convenience to those 
who shave while away from 
home and desire to dispense 
with the use of the shaving 
cup. 
perfumed with Attar of Roses. 
Each stick enclosed in a turn- 
ed-wood: case, covered with 
leatherette. 


CONVENIENT, ELE- 
GANT, USEFUL. 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


OR SEND 25 CENTS FOR A SAMPLE BY MAIL TO 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
(FORMERLY WILLIAMS 4 BROS., MANCHESTER, 1840.) 


A Well-Dressed Gentleman 


SHOULD HAVE AS A TOILET ADJUNCT THE 
HARVARD TROUSER STRETCHER. 


Three minutes’ time will apply the Stretcher and 
give the garment an appearance of perfect freshness 
and newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all baggin; 
from the knees, and puts a — of Trousers in perfect 
shape. Lasts a lifetime. nt postpaid to any P. O. 
in U. S. on receipt of $1.00. 


RICHMOND SPRING CO., 


132 Richmond St., Boston, Mass. 


"OSTLER JOE, 


By GEORGE R SIMS, 


—— 
~, 


/WILUAMS \ 


TRAVELERS } 
\. FAVOR TE) 
Stoves STO 











Author of “ The Dagonet Ballads,” “ Ballads of Babylon, | 


etc. 12mo, paper, 25 cents. 
BRENTANO BROTHERS, Publishers. 
NION SQUARE, New York. 
2 Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


UNMOUNTED 
PHOTOGRAPHS 


Of Ancient and Modern Works of Art, embracing 
reproductions of famous original Paintings, Sculpture, 
Architecture, etc. Send 10 cents in stamps for catalogue 
and supplement of 7,000 subjects. 


SOULE PHOTOGRAPH CoO., 


338 Washington St., ‘Boston, Mass. 





This soap exquisitely | 


} 





READY APRIL rst. 


THE APRIL “CENTURY” | 


Contains one of the most 
4 attractive features ever pub- 
4 lished in a magazine,— the 
story of the naval duel be- 
tween the “ Kearsarge”’ and 
the “Alabama,” told in 
three narratives by partici- 
pants, with numerous illus- 
trations, as follows: 

LIFE ON THE “ALABAMA,” 

By One of her Crew. 

A narrative of the two-years’ 
cruise,—the character of the 
officers and men,—and a 
thrilling account of the sink- 
ing of the “ Alabama.” 


COMBATS OF THE “ ALABAMA,” 
By her Executive Officer. 
Life on the ship as viewed from ithe quarter- 
deck — meeting the “ Kearsarge ”—rescue of 
Captain Semmes by the yacht “ Deerhound.” 
THE DUEL BETWEEN THE 
“KEARSARGE” AND “ALABAMA.” 
the of the “ Kearsarge.” 
The challenge—the fight in circles —the de- 
struction of the Confederate cruisér. 
OTHER FEATURES 
Of the April CENTURY, many of them illus. 
trated, include: * Creole Slave Songs,” by G. 
W. Cable ; “Ttaly, from a Tricycle”; W. D. 
Howells’s new novel, The Minister’s « 
short stories by Arlo Bates eh Sr g. 


Me Os 
and Po Ed- 
ueation,” by Washington G laden “Strikes, 
Lockouts, and Arbitration,” ete. 
Price 35 cents. Sold by all dealers. 


No. 16. 


i One dollar per copy. will be paid at 











| this office for No. 16 of LIFE. Copies must 
| be in good condition and may be sent by 


mail. 





ESS. GILLISS BROTHERS & TURNURE, 
THE ART AGE PRESS, 75-79 FULTON 
STREET, NEW YORK, GIVE ESPECIAL AT- 
TENTION TO THE CAREFUL PRINTING OF 
FINE ILLUSTRATED BOOKS AND PERIODI- 
CALS. THEY INVITE INSPECTION OF 
* LIFE - THE ART AGE, THE COLUMBIA 
SPECTATOR, THE MINER, "87, LATINE ET 
GR2ZCE AND OTHER NOTABLE WORK 
BEARING THEIR IMPRINT. 





“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE 


AND 
CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


&c., &e. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
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MATCHLESS 
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a MW. VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE -EXTRA DRY 


| Roosevent ye Howsanp . I, 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 
SOLE AGENTS FoR, 


~~) Ae 












LL STEAM YACHTS. Steam Launche 
gMaL oi ii | Boilers, cS aan Propellee “Wheels. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue 








WILLARD & OO., 282 Michigan St., Ca1cago. 
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Sold by Stationers Everywhere. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL - LIFE.- INK. 



















